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* M KUN of the Soul! whoſe; chearful Ray 
Darts o'er this Gloom of Life a Smile; 
Sweet Horx, yet further gild my Way. 


* net light my weary: Steps awhile, | 

Till *. far Lamp diſſolve in endleſs Day. 
| : i u. 
O come with ſuch an Eye and Mien 


As when by amourous Shepherd ſeen, 


(8 3 
Wulle i in 1 the x 56" Vale 
He meditates his Evening Tale! 
” Door leave behind thy Fairy uin, 

Reeosz, BzIIzr, and Fancr . 

That towering on her wing ſublime, 
Outſtrips the lazy Flight of Time, 

Riots on diſtant Days with Thee, 

And opens all * 


| III. 9 
O come! and to my penſive Eye 
Thy far-foreſeeing Tube apply, 
Whoſe kind Deception ſteals us o'er 
The gloomy Waſte that lies before; 
Still opening to the diſtant Sight 55 
The Sunſhine of the Mountain's Height; 
Where Scenes of fairer Aſpect riſe, 
Elyſian Vales, and azure Skies. 


„ 91's F. 
Nor, gentle Horz, forget to bring 
The Family of Youth- and Spring; 
The Houns that glide in ſprightly Round, 
The Mountain-Nymphs with wild Thyme crown'd; 
Drrichr that dwells with raptur'd Eye 
On Stream, or Flower, or Field or Sky: 
And foremoſt in thy Train advance 
The Lovzs and Joys in jovial Dance; 
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Nor laſt be i ſeen, 
That wears a Wreath of ever-g1 


Attended thus by BI A- 8 Streams, 
Oft haſt thou ſooth'd my waking Dreams, 
When prone beneath an Oſier Shade 
At large my vacant Limbs were nid. 
To thee and Fancr all reſignd 
What viſions wander'd o'er my mind: : 
Deluſions dear, adiev! no more 
Shall I your Fairy Haunts explore; 
For Horx witholds her goklen * 
And Fancy's Colours faint away. 5 . i 
To Epzxw's Shores, to Enox's Groves, . 2 Ss | | | 
Reſounding once with DzL1a's Boren. 8 5 | __ 
Adieu! that name ſhall ſound no more | | 
O'er Enon's Groves or Epzn's Shore: | F: . | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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For Hop withholds her golden Ray, 
And Faxcv's Colours faint away. 


Life's Ocean flept,—— the liquid Gale To ag 1 
Gently mov'd the waving Sail. | | | 5 | — i 
Fallacious Hopz | with flattering Eye Je: | 1 
You ſmil'd to ſee the Streamers ff. 
The Thunder burfts, the mad Wind raves, : 
From Slumber wake the frighted Waves. 
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NOA £6 fig 1077 
And t tore your anchor from mx. neh, 


- VII. . 
Yer come, fair Fugitive, again 
I love thee till, though, falſe : and a rain vin OY 
Forgive me, gentle Hope, and fell. M10 as teen Snowy £27 / 
Where, far from me, you deign to "_ . 
To ſoothe AmziTion's wild delires;, zoned tn 2» 
To feed the Lover's eager Hias: 1 590. — enohiv 22 17 
To ſwell the Miſer's mouldy 1 on 1 uoibs db eo 
To gild the dreaming Chymiſt's — ä Nn H Ae I Hee 
Are theſe thy Cares ? or 3 ls 12d cblodiivy 4407 10 
To looſe the war-worn Captive's Chain, E!!! Tt bo; 
And bring before his lan guid, Sight, wad nad of 
The Charms of Liberty and Light 1 Ip 
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The Te ooping Grizy to dry; „„ ob 


And hold thy Glaſs to Sox ROw's Eye. 


„ 30 aver nol 330 
Or do'ſt Thou more delight to dwell © ff © 
With SiLzncE in the Hermit's Cell; 
To teach Dzvoriox's Flame to | riſe, _ 


And wing her Veſpers to the Skies; 
To urge with ſtill returning Care : 
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The holy Violence of Prayer: 1 
In rapt'rous Viſions to diſplay 5 be E r 


The Realms of png Day, . 335 
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And ſnatch from Time Pa golden * 
That yon all * 


1 
Perchance on ſome unpeopled Shore, 4 
Whoſe wild Rocks bound the Ocean's. Roar, 
Thy ſoothing Smile in Deſarts drear- 

A lonely. Mariner may chear, 0 

| Who bravely holds his feeble Breath, . 
Attack d by Famine, Pain and Dearn.. 
With Thee, he bears each tedious Day 
Along the dreary Beach to ſtray : | 
Whence their wide Way: his toil'd Eyes ſtrain 
O'er the blue Boſom of the Main; 
And meet where diſtant Surges rave 
A white Sail in each foaming wave: 


| ED . 
Doom'd from each native Joy to part, 
Each dear Connection of the Heart, 
You the poor Exile's Steps attend, 

The only undeſerting Friend. 

You wing the low-declining Year; 
Tou dry the ſolitary Tear; | 

And oft with pious Guile reſtore 


'Thoſke Scenes he muſt behold no more. 
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XI. 


O moſt ador'd of Earth or Skies! 
To Thee ten thouſand Temples riſe; 
By Age retain'd, by Youth careſt, 
The ſame dear Idol of the Breaſt, 


Depriv'd of Thee, the Wretch - were poor, nl 9 


That rolls in Heaps of Lydian Ore: 
With Thee the ſimple Hind is gay, 
| Whoſe Toil ſupports the paſſing Day. 


XII. 


The roſe-lip'd Loves that, round their Queen, 


Dance o'er © Idalia's velvet Green, 
Thy Aid implore, thy Power diſplay 
In many a ſweetly-warbled Lay. 

For ever in thy ſacred Shrine, | 

Their unextinguiſh'd Torches ſhine; 
Idalian Flowers their Sweets diffuſe, 
And Myrtles ſhed their balmy Dews. 
Ah! ſtill propitious, may'ſt thou deign 
To ſoothe an anxious Lover's Pain! 
By Thee deſerted, well I know, 

His Heart would feel no common Woe. 
. His gentle Prayer propitious hear, 
And ſtop the frequent-falling Tear. 


XIII. 


L114 
XIII. 

For me, fair Hop, if once again 
Perchance to ſmile on me you deign, 
Be ſuch your ſweetly- rural Air, 
And ſuch a graceful Viſage wear, | 
As when, with TxuTH and young DESsInR, 
You wak'd the Lord of HaoLev's Lyre; 
And painted to her Poet's Mind, 
The Charms of Lucy, fair and kind. 


XIV. 


But ah! too early loſt. then go, 
Vain Hoye, thou Harbinger of Woe. 
Ah! no;z——that thought diſtracts my Heart, 
Indulge me, Horyz, we muſt not part. 
Direct the Future as you pleaſe; 

But give me, give me preſent Eaſe, 


XV. 


Sun of the Soul! whoſe chearful Ray 
Darts o'er this Gloom of Life a Smile; 
Sweet Hops, yet further gild my Way, 


Yet light my weary Steps awhile, 4 
Till thy fair Lamp diſſolve in endleſs Day. 
| 11 Oy 19 
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